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ANNE CARMEL. By Gwendolen Over-
ton. Published by the Macmillan Com¬
pany, of New York. For salo In Rich¬
mond by tho Bell Book and Stationery
Company. Price théO.

Tho perusal of "Anne Carmel" In some

curious way suggests to tho reader's mind
"The Mill 'on the Floss." by George El¬
lott. In one book, ns In tho othor, a

brother and sister, with the strong like¬
ness and unlikcness between tho two,
bridged by mutual sympathy nnd Intui¬
tive comprehension, form the central
characters nnd nbsorb the Interest of
ihose to whom thoy are Introduced.' The
first mentioned book differs from tho last
In that the affection of Jean Carmol for
Anne survives tho severest test to which
It Is subjected.
In "Tho Mill on tho Floss" Tom Tol-

llver held aloof from Maggie at her direst
need. Only Urn knowledge In the end that
she had sacrificed her Ufo to savo his,
and the fact that the two looked Into tho
ryes of death together, revived tho old
childish relations ot love and trust and
enabled them to go down Into the seeth¬
ing flood locked In each oUior's embrace.
In "Anno Carmel," when tho supreme

crisis 1b reached, .lean says to her whoso
fato Is trembling In tho balance: "Thero
will be only one thing left for me to hope
for In this world when you are gone.
It Is that I may bo of uso to you when
others shall have failed; that I may seo

you and have you with me again."
The Bceno of the book Is laid in the lit¬

tle French-Canadian village of St, Hl-
lalre, with Its environment of primal
loneliness and space; with Its great pines
1n their gray-green covering of lichens;
Its red dawns, Its swiftly flowing river,
Its sweet-toned Angelus and lia presby¬
tère garden, whore the beauty a.nd fra¬

grance of fluted daffodils, gorgeous tulips,
Flender, Bwaylng hyacinths and twinkling
stars of Bethlehem, mado happy links in
the chain of peaceful, homely, inanimato
associations, binding the cure to his work
and his people for life.
The subtlo Influences of heredity ore

touched upon strongly. If briefly, to ac¬

count for the difference In character be¬

tween Jean and Anne Carmel to the peo¬
ple around them, their progenitors having
bequeathed to them lite virtues nnd weak¬
nesses of French military chieftains, In¬
dian braves, English soldiers and loyal¬
ists, and bold coureurs do bols, with tho
resulting tendencies of so mixed a strain.
The description and delineation In Anno

Carmel Is finely and exquisitely done.

Many of ^the scenes are pictured with
«ft??t.·ß?>ß??ty of Imagery nnd the nicest
regard for dramatic effect. Tho first
meeting between Anno and Harnett, which
revealed her straight, tall figure against,
the gray of silver birches, with the, gray
mists of evening clinging to her burnished
braids of hair; with a cluster of bunch-
berries making a scarlet stain like blood
.whore It rested on her gown Just above
her heart.all the details Impress tho
mind with tho power of tho nuthor who
conceives and expresses such ptcturesque-
ness In situation.
Tho Gerard village family, from

the tollworn grandmother nnd tho pret¬
ty, appealing blue-eyed mother, down to
Yvoune, with her stochy legs, her pigtails,
her dolls and hor Invincible embarrass¬
ment, are each skUfuUy differentiated
with delicato perception and discrimina¬
tion.
In no one Instance, however, does Miss

Overton give such play to ber artistic
fancy as In her mention of Cecily Thorno,
the possibility of Jean's future, the sweet
American singer, whos,n appearance at
vespers In the little Canadian church Is
one of the -book's prettiest episodes, and Is
thus described:
"The acolytes had como In from the

eacrlBty door to the right of tho chan¬
cel, bearing each a wax candle, tho
flames of which streamed backward In
the pale daylight. The altar of Mary .was

elaborate In laces and ornaments nnd
flowers. And tho priest In his golden
robes stood before the golden main altar,
1n the midst ot tho flickering lights.
The little thurlfer swung his silver

censer; tho gllttorlng Host wns exposed
hefore the congregation set nn high; Hie
Incense, smoked, shimmering and Irrl-
doscont In the light of tho candles, up to
tho painted Images abon-n tho altnr; the
one mellow volco soared out In the
triumph of Its song, swelled nnd foH with¬
out a break.swelled nnd fell and rose

ngaln. The sun glinted through a window,
across the chancel and struck full ori
¦th* priest, his head bowed, his soul and
penses thrilled with th« beauty of sound."
Jean, the priest, who made duty Hie

rulo and safeguard of dally round nnd
toll, had his hour of temptation ns well as

Anne, who subordinated everything to
???'?, choosing that as the one supreme
good of life.
Jean's surrender of ambition and of fix¬

ture possibilities appealed to Anne, bow-
<<ver, as nothing else could have done.
What he had foregone for her snko she
found strength to do for his, and tin»
hook closes ns It begins with brother and
sister at one In Rt. HUaire, and with Hie
world outside counting as naught.

NO HERO. Written by E. W. Hor-
nung. Published by Charles Ftrrlh-

,'. tier's Sons. For sale in Richmond by
^.-tho Bell Book and Stationery G?p?-

¦pìiny. Price, $1.25.
"No Hero" Is a very pleasant and

companionable work of light fiction,
written Jn interesting style, nnd con¬

taining a variety of Incident and changa
of scene. The story 1s that of an In¬
valided British officer fiom I ho South
African war, wlm undertakes, at the re¬

nnest of his old sweetheart, to break orf
.? ß attachment between her son nnd a

woman much older than himself, with
whom ho had fallen In love.

» Tho request Is compiled with to such'
«rood purpose 1hat the cause of tho un¬
easiness becomes the ofllcer's wlfn and
the son of his old love returns to cricket
at Baton. The concluding chapter, In
which th« situa/don ts clearly explained,
Is very humoroue.

OORDON KEITH. By Thomas Nelson
Page. Charles Sorlbner's' Sons, pub¬
lishers, New' York. Per sale by the
Bell Book and Btationery Company,
Richmond.

"Gordon Keith," the last book by Thom¬
as Nelson Page, is given to the public
«Hong with a long list of other now hooks,
some by well known authors, others by
writers just bidding for public favor. In
oemmon with others, "Gordon Keith" Is
being advertised as "having Its first c-dl-
tlot. of flfty thousand copies so qulcSHy,

etc." It Is alluringly listed with books
"delightful for summer reading." Re¬
viewers nie praising It mildly, 'tis true,
but they are nt least, refraining from
clashing' with tho publisher's Interests.
All Iheso things have prepared the pur¬

chaser to expect grent pleasure In rend¬
ing the hook. With very pleasant recol¬
lections of other charming stories by Dr.
Page, tho render opens "Gordon Keith"
In a frame of mind so favorable thnt
when Ihe surprise of Its deficiencies first
overtakes him he Inys tho blame to bis
own lnck of insight. He shakes himself
rind rends with closer attention. At ???????
ho Is obliged to acknowledge that Ibis
book, from whoso author ho expected
much, is Just ono of tho many written
for nn indiscriminato public, that Is now-
book daft.
But "Gordon Keith" Is too huge a dis¬

appointment to bo spoken of by Dr. Page's
admirera In the passive, timid fashion of
considerate reviewers, who nro damning It
with fnln praise. If It wero possible, It
should bo the duty of his friends to 'rip
It up," and it should be done unflinchingly.
But the author has left the render no op¬
portunity to "tear It all to pieces." Ho
hns himself given It to the public In
shreds.In a disjointed, disconnected, ta-
tered Jumble.
To present It attractively in a review.

a review thnt would outline the plot, hint
fr, scinnt Ingly nt charming character*!
vaguely suggest certnln scenes that must
be rend with one's own eyes to get (ho
reni charm of thorn.to do nny of the re¬

viewer's ruses to Inveigle readers nnd pur¬
chasers, tbo book Itself would have to bo
done over.

Thero Is no life, thero are no characters
In nil tho voluminous Ilvo hundred and
forty-eight pages. There Is a stage, thero
fire players; but even these players aro

puppets, nnd Dr. Pnge stalks obout con-

rusedlv shifting the scones, calling a new

combination of puppets to the front, while
bo Is still shuffling to the renr a group
that hns Just finished Its part. And tho
manager has robbed his poor stnge nnd
players of eevry Bomblance of reality by
letting his audience see him do It. Wo
feel that we aren't called In to witness
? finished performance. We are bewil¬
dered to find ourselves present nt tho
first rehearsal.
Thorn Is not even a message In tbe book.

It is sometimes ensy to forgive a failure
It we can feel thnt the writer Is sacri¬
ficing art to tench un something. But In
"Gordon Keith," thero is neither purpose
nor art. On a sovero pinch for a raison
d'etre, wo might, by scanning side para¬
graphs not bearing particularly on our

hero's life, find that it Is the author's
own experience of New York society, that
he is setting forth; that It. blemishes tho,
pure, plantation-grown Ideals of tho Vir¬
ginia gentleman. But why did not D. Page
let his hero reveal by degrees this start¬
ling message? No, Gordon Keith Is a

hero' Th" Insipidities, the inconsistencies,
(ho demoralization, tho wealth-devastated
social customs of our wicked metropolis
cannot gather him into their "whirling
maelstrom." Ho sheds these Influences;
ihey don't phazo blm. Environment may
make a man, but It takes Thomas Nelson
Pago to malto a hero.
From his earliest childhood Keith de¬

veloped heroic symptoms. On a quiet llt¬
tlo trip ho made to England while yet
tenderly young, ho risked being drowned
to fly a Confederate flag on a row-boat In
nn English Inke heenuso lie saw the
Stars and Stripes floating on another lit¬
tle boot. On this quiet llttlo trip to Eng¬
land our hero met all tho people who
wero afterwards to figure vitally in bis
eventful Ufe. He whipped in England as
llttlo boys tho men whose afterlives
would contrast unfavorably with his own
In America. It is by his feats that we
know him. When ho arrives at the age tc
go to college the author tells us "Gor¬
don's college Ufa may be passed over."
It Is tnkon for grnnted v;e know by this
time that, our hero would meet' with no
difficulties worthy of mention In getting
a big education at a llttlo bound.
Wo hurry to a time In his Ufo when he

can do things. And ho doos them. He res¬
cues a young lady whom her boiüe has
thrown, nnd carries her In bis arms down
a rougir, steep mountain pnlh. After this
ho sees her often; sho Is tho only young
girl ho ever does see; the obvious comes
to pass. Sho Is Immensely rich; he is
pitifully poor; again the obvious. She
marries In her set, but Keith's Ideals re¬
main Intact. Opportunities prosent them¬
selves on all sides to show ns tho stuff
ho is made of. Ho defies Torplschore, tho
virago, and sho beomes his life-long
friend. Tho· sho Is a dance-ball keeper,
drink-dlstrlhutor nnd general wrecker of
manhood, she can't phaze Keith.
Ho overcomes Bill Bluffy, tho florcesl

of mountain desperndoes. Bill' Bluffy Is
mad with drink, armed with pistols, and
Is of superhuman strength. Unaided nnd
unarmed Keith "does him up." As stage-driver, is Keith bold up nnd robbed? Not
he! It Is only Bill Bluffy again whoen
Koith pursues, captures, pardons and
with right magnanimity permits to es¬
carie in his own clothes.
He descends Into a Hooded mine and

rescues moro Iban a plenty' of men, and
gives tho render a horrible fright by
narrowly escaping with his own Ufo
Torplschore, the tnmed echrew, nurses
blm 'back to his former heroic propor¬tions. Unter, at Torplschoro's final tragic
nxlt from her too-mellow drum, Keith re¬
pays her by letting her dio In hi« ;/nifl.Ilo opportunely rescues (ho girl bo
loves from tho arms of tho lowest man
In Now York, who Is kissing her bi¬forco In a secluded spot in Central Parli.
Now Just here wo become 'iwnre, and
wo have bad no hint nf It, that our
hero's Ideals aro frost od Ho knooks
tlpwn this linspeakBhle mnn. exclaims
"You hound!" nnd though br» sees blm
many 'times afterwards, ho never give
blm tho thrashing which, Idoally. h
should.
To us the weakest point In the notion

of tbo book seems to bn this: Keith is
portrayed throughout ns guided by
standard.that of a gentleman. Still,
while every minuto Incident nf his con¬
tact with the other characters serves
but to show hi.« superiority; while his
Virtues poem almost old-fashioned In
their New York sotting. Keith falls In ?
matter so grave thai 'to have beon guilty
of It be should havo prepared us by ex¬
hibiting som« premonitory minor weak*
liesses: He beomes est ranged from his
bpst friend on tho absolutely groundless-
charge that ho Is Intriguing With his
friend's wife. Hn docs not clear himself
of Ibis Implied charge; yet his standards
aro 'those of ? gentleman.
As to the other characters, Mr. Pago

refuses also to let them reveal them¬
selves. Ho InslslH on revealing them,
and takes advantage or this method to
remark on Ufo in general. If bo would
take a page or two off hero and there
and uso that Bpaeo for rating the smart
set, or praising virtue, then take up again
bis- peoplo nnd their story, bow much
bpt'ter It would be. In Unit caso we could
skip bis personal views und go on with
Ihe storv. \\*e nro not permitted ('> do
(his. It Is Jumble or nothing with Pr.
Page in "Gordon Keith."
Tbo Inanity of the conversation la ap¬

palling. We know that It is not cus.
ternary for the smart set to dl-cuss the
existence of necessary truths, or the
theory of ideas. We know tint people
on pleasure pent do talk superficially,butjsn'<t there occasionally some sparkle?
Surely the midnight stupidity tbui char'
neteiizes tbe conversations In "Gordon
Keith" docs n<,: prevail even among per¬
sons wb'isi |dea| '·! -.11 ?. 11. golj
It would bo Impossible to mention nil

rl».· chartctera in this review. In ull the
women (here Is not enough, good material
In abuso to mane, ono rair-io-iniddlin' wo-

man. Alice Torko Lancaster, Norman
Wnntworth's wife, Mrs. Klckers'.intn, Mrs-
Vnrke, are all equally brainless, beauti¬
ful, rich and exclusive.
Sirs, Nnilor is not nrf'st enough as a

gossip to excite either Interest or con¬tempt. Torslcbore Is Impossible nnd l.olfl
Huntington, the girl Keith Is 10 marry, is
too Insipid fo mention., We aro invaio
that Lois was Intended to ho nn example
of unspoiled young girlhood, showing in
her perfections tho nndeslrnbllltv of so¬
cial sophistication. It Is a pity she ialled
In so noble ? purpose.Dr. Page tried very hard to make a
certain woman In the smart set bail. But
Ills heart smote him and like 0 true gen¬
tleman, he redeemed her from the slander
he set ?? motion.

,And his meni Ferdy WjCKershàm and
J. Qulncy Plume, the two who In Hier
combined efforts servo to till I he one¬
time necessary rnlR of villain, would not
he tolerated among the people with whom
we Und them. Dr. Balsam and SqitlrO
Rnwsnn nro types. They possess the es¬
sential characteristics or ideal men. but
they aro not realistically represen ted.
Norman Wontworth and tho crew of ?\???
Street men take no place In the reader's
remembrance of the hook.
Eveil In his description of Virginia peo-

pío anil customs, Dr. l'ago writes ns If
lie wore conscious that his readers have
about exhausted him on these subjects,
so he only hints nt thorn.
General Keith, tho fnther or Cordon

Keith, is a good picture of tho Ideal Vir¬
ginia gentleman. While lie Is only a
picture, ho comes neuter being alive and
escaping from the frame of Dr. Pages
descriptions tlinn any oilier of tho char¬
acters of 'Gordon Keith."

_ANNIE BOYD.

RECOLLECTIONS OF A LONG LIFE.
Bv Joseph Packard, n. D. isi2-i9iiü.
Edlted by Rev. Thomas .1. Packard,
Washington, D. C. Byron S. Adams,
publisher. 1002.

I havo hardly enjoyed nny hook as
much nn I havo thpsa "Recollections."
My acquaintance with their author com¬
menced about sixty-nine years ugo, wheii
ho was my preceptor nt Bristol College,Pa. Since that time our lives have been
largely parallel; 1 havo frequently met
him and not long before his departure 1
had the pleasure of paying him a spe¬cial vlsll at his home. The only draw¬
back to the gratification of that visit was»his deafness, but thnt was in a groat, de¬
gree, obviated by his dutiful daughter.Dr. Packard wns of sturdy, patrioticand cultured New England stock, who
wore industrious workers for agriculture,education and religion. Ho finished Illscollegiate course at Bowdoln. where hisbrother. Alphoils, was professor of Latinand Greek, In ISM. and won the Latinsalutatory. He says; "In my visits to
my brother, George, at Saco, Me.,·] at¬tended the Episcopal Church of whichhe was a member and I gradually grewto love Its liturgy and Its ways and wasconfirmed. · * · Hence when I wentto Andover, ? wns known ns being In¬clined that way, and I formed one ofthose feeble folks, who met In an upperroom und established the first EpiscopalChurch In Andover, of which my brother
was afterwards tho rector."After teaching for a while, he enteredAndover Seminary. Shortly after leav¬ing Andover, be wn« made professor ofLatin; Hebrew and some other subjectsIn Bristol College, Pa., which was startedin 1S33 by Rev. Drs. Bedell. Tyng andMllner and Bishop Mende and others, asnn evangelici] college for boys and voting'men. "It mot with great success duringIts short life of four years, and went un¬der from a want of financial support ata critical period." There wero twentv-flve students from Virginia and In re¬calling them is tho only mention ho¡naifes of me. There was no reason whvhe should have followed up an ordinarylayman, when he had so mnnv ministersPne?.????a'<?"!?? who, 1nd been ""dor hisInstruction. But that layman has hadsomething; to do with matters in whichbe was Interested and wishes to snvh^has^ofnlft'ea1'' ß,'ISt0, <Wi *h,<*
Dr. Packard says:JZÌÌe BOrvh?more class of 1S33 hnd sixmembers-,!, a Btiek. D. H. Buck. E.B, Mcotiire, W. t. Leavell. T. A. Toddand Montgomery Shaw."He repeatedly mentions Rev. WilliamThomas T.eavell. but does not state howhe got into the ministry. When I wasat Hansons Classical Academy, In Fred-erlcksbiirg·. Thomas Leavell was In thegrocery store of Mr. George WrothrockHo received such religious Impressionsand convictions that ho resolved to enterthe ministry or lhe Episcopal Church. Hiseducation being insufficient, ho enteredHansons Academy and studied faith¬fully. Wo became very intimato and ourlathers wwere ell acquainted. We bothattended the services nnd Sunday-schoolof Rev. Dr. 13. C. McGulre's church and1 used to visit him at his room. Some¬times ? went with him, on Friday, to hisfathers farm, and wo had a hunt, thonext day. Ile set mo to reading "Pil¬grims Progress" and Jeremy Taylor's"Holy Living and Dying." By his dili¬gence lie got ready and went to BristolCollege In 1833 and entered tho first soph¬omore class, as abovo slated.Tho next year my father thought Imight go to college, for which I had madepréparation by pursuing some extraStudies under "old John Gonlrick," andthe literary and philanthropic old bache¬lor, Mr. John Minor. My father and Ipreferred the University of Virginia, buthe was afraid to risk mo there, for I

wns not sixteen years of age. ThomasLeavell gave us such a favorable accountof Bristol with its Virginia professors andStudents, and Its agricultural and me¬chanical departments, and promised sucha friendly survollanco over mo, that it
was determined that I should accompanyhim thither. I was admitted to hisclass, the Junior, which received threeother accessions, viz: Gregory TluirstonBedell, Henry Sargent and SkanK Mal-bone. Dr. Packard says Bedell was the
youngest member, but lio wns moro than
a vear my senior.
The Rev. Ohauncey Cotton, D. D.. waspresident. He was formal, precise andultra dignified and not popular, Ho af-

tcrwards became rector of a parish in
Virginia (In Isle of Wight, 1 think,)
and 1 liad lilm at my house In Richmond,
lie hnd become much more natural nnd
sociable, luir] fondled my children; bo that
I regarded him In a different light. Dr.
Packard does not mention ills coining to
tills Stali·. Dr. Cotton was ? brother-
in-law Of Bishop Mcllvalno, whojn I first
saw at Bristol. G. T. Bedell became his
assistant and then his successor as bishopor Ohio.
Dr. Packard speaks of tho beautiful

singing hi ??? chapel at Bristol. That
was well led by Thomas Loavoll. I do
not. recall that wo had any musical in¬
st rumeni. Not being a singer, I com¬
mitted to memory many of the Psalms
and Hymns, whilst thoy were being sung.
There is ono thing which has not been

forgotten. Dr. Packard was tho only
member of tho faculty, In which thero
wero three Virginians, who callad at my
room to converso upon religion. I do
noi remember bow ho discovered tho
stalo oí iny mind. Ho found mo en¬
gaged In reading John Angeli .laines'
"Anxious Enquirer,!' which lad ;it eneo
to tho object wwhlch had brought him.
After that affectionate interview, I felt
very differently towards ??? then unat¬
tractive professor, under whom 1 studied
rhetoric and logic. .;

Our class were dubbed the Docemolrl.
Pive of them became worthy and faith¬
ful ministers-G. T. Bedell, J. A. Buck,
D. ?. Buell. W. T. Leave!) a?,? ?. B.
MeGuliv. Buell was about our best stu¬
dent, lia was from Troy, ?. Y., but
married a daughter of Bishop Atkinson,
Of North Carolina. My first roommate
was Timothy A. Todd, a special protege
of the Rev. Pr, Tyng. Afterwards Leavell
and ? got together, which Increased our
intimacy. Hu died in Berkley county not
very far apart from Dr. Packard. 1
hud nml affectionate letter from him
after WO woro hath octogenarians.

\l the close of tho scssiui 1 was nd-
lc'llod to tho senior class, but my father
now consented that ? might go to our
Hnlversltv, which I did for tho next throe
vear». Tho Hon. Francis S. Key attended
our Junior commencement. Ills son,
Philip Barton, whom Sickles killed,
was In tho collego, nnd traveled home¬
ward with them. Several returned and
was graduated. Ono of tho Bristol boys
was mv pastor In St. I-ouls. Mo.. Rev.
Edmund E- Berkley. Had tho Rev. Dr.
Bedell lived lilla promising Institution
would have had a loupor existence. Soon
alter Us failure, Dr. Packard, In 1S35, en¬
tered upon his life's great work. The
Theological Seminary, near Alexandria,
Va,, was then thirteen vearn oíd, had
twenty«! >'.'o students and1 three professore,kolth flnd.'Lípprtt, besides Packard, who
labored und was loved there for moro
than sixty-seven yeara| When it had had
nearly one thousand alumni hb had

known all of them but forty. Tho his¬
tory of tho Seminary and (ho sketches
of Ils professors nnd alumni are exceed¬
ingly Interesting.Dr. Packard's marrlago was of special
Interest to me, from tho knowledge 1
hnd of both sides. The only timo I ever
played truant at school wns one after¬
noon to hear tho great lawyer, General
AVnlter .lone.", spook before ? court In
Kiodorleksbnrc. One summer, ni tho
Knuqulro White Sulphur Springs. I mol
his son nnd his daughters nnd I think
he wns there r part of the time. Shortly
nftcr I became a member of the Rich¬
mond bnr. I dined opposite lo blm at.
the Exclmhge Hotel, nnd he sent to me
and my com pan ion his bottle of Boydon's
choice Burgundy, nnd wo drnnlt his
health most oordlnllv.
In the evening of January ?3. 1R3R, Dr.

Packard married Rosina, the third daugh¬
ter bf Generiti Waller Jones, nnd Ihe Rev.
Mr. Owen, who officiated, made him sny
tho woman'.-- Part, Including the word
obey! Henry Clny, R, E. Ueo, Franklin
Pierce nnd other distingues wero present,
He says: "Wo Spent a week In Washing-
Ion, going into company every day. One
evening we took dinner with Mrs. Onles
nnd shortly after there was dancing,
before we hnd left, I saw Grnves, who
hnd killed Cllley. dancing. Homo 111
nntured person reported tbo mntter to
Bishop Mende, who took mo to task
about It, but accepted my explanation,That wns my first and last dancing
party."
Dr. Packard also says: "Mrs. Harriet

I.lnvd, a favorite cousin, gave us a benu-
llfnl dinner at which Rev. Mr. Dana nnd
Mrs. W. Hi Fllzhugh worn present. The
Inder hnd not long been loft a widow and
wns ono of tho finest looking women I
ever saw, fit to grace a throne, with
charming manners nnd conversation."
How heart'ly do I subscribe lo what ho
thus records of that, very elegant lady.During thnt memorable convention in
Alexandrin, I had the honor of belli·*: her
guest, nnd met nt her hospitable board
Mr. Purls Custls. of Arlington: Rev. Mr.
Pino, of Washington und other*. After
she became a widow, thorn wero two Wm.
H, FitzllUghs still living, one of whom
was my Intimate friend, In Frederlcks-
biirg,
Dr. Packard had Justly tho highest re¬

gard for General .Tones and speaks of Ids
absent-mindedness. Besides the Incident,
which he gives nf the general's "getting
tip nnd walking In the alide of the church
during service," It Is related that onco.
when ho was absorbed In preparing an
Important case, a client called and paid
him a good-sized fee. Ho gave n. receipt
nnd resumed his Investigation. When he
went homo ho told his wlfo of the· fee,
but could not. find the money; nor did he
have nny recollection of what he had done
with It. Some time nfterwnrds ho hnd oc¬
casion to consult the samo volume ho wns
studying when he received the fee nnd be¬
hold thero wero the lost bank notes be¬
tween its leaves. These "Recollections"
contain good photographs of Gen. Jones
nnd Dr. Packard and other illustrations.
We havo nn appreciative notice of Bish¬

op Otey, of Tennessee, and In It a true
piece of history, when It Is asserted that
"ho may be styled the founder of tho
University of the South, though Bishops
Polk nnd Qulnton wero Its earnest nnd
successful builders." J have hnd to set
this matter straight right at Sewanea
and Bishop Green has It correct in his
memoir of his beloved friend.
Dr. Packard was highly gratified bv

tho opportunity that was afforded him of
tnking part in tho revision of the Bible.
He says: "Ono of tho plcnsnntest epi¬sodes of my Ufe was my part In tho work
of Ihe revision of tho Bible from 1S72 to
ISM," twelve years. His account of It
nnd of King James' version Is Interestingand Instructive. During thin period tho
desire nnd rtrenm of his life wero rcal-
lzd. He says: "In IS74, many of my
friends, chief amolg whom wero Dr.
Dyer, Bishop Dudley, and Dr. Mlnnlge-rodc. raised about $1,'00 and gave it to
mo for a trip to Europe. It hnd been
the desire and dream of my life to see
England, Switzerland and nomo." * * '

"I loft June 13th. and wns gone nhout
threo months In which short time I was
nblo to see a great deal. I had some very
nice letters to Denn Stanley and others.
I hoard the famous preachers nf that
timo.Vaughnn. Stanley, Farrar, LIddon,Spurgeon. I saw the deeplv Interestinghistoric spot« of Engliind." He also vis¬
ited Romo and Switzerland. Mont Blana
quite overcame him. Ho says: " The· Pith
of July. 1874, wns tho memorable day. Tho
hope and desire of years was realized In
the sight of Mont Rhine. Mv eves filled
with tenis and I thanked God, who had,in my latter days, granted mo this p-rentprivilege and unrolled another page In
His groat book of Nature and mado me
feel moro than over how great and sub¬
limo He Is."
Notwithstanding these delightful epi¬sodes, his devotion to the Semlnarv never

flagged. I have visited the Semlnarv
and Howard High School, but havo never
beon at either on any public occasion. I
have been acquainted .with many of tho
teachers and alumni of both.even the
early ones whom Dr. Packard mentions.
Persons of my blood have been educated
nt both of them and two of them are at
this timo In the ministry. I have beard
Rev. Dr. Sparrow preach those long
sermons, to which Dr. Packard refers,
and did not get tired.
Tho tribute, which Dr. Packard pays

to ono of tho younger studonts of Bristol
College, Is well merited. Ho says:
"Gibson was tho young lady of the col

lege, from his sweet countennnce and
gentle manners. His complexion was
beautiful, fresh and ruddy, with a pe¬
culiarly attractive expression. He was
a great favorite and everybody loved
blm: a pure nnd beautiful chnractor,
Whoso work and nnmo will never bo for-
gotten In Virginia, whore his son 13 now
bishop."
Churchll Jones Gibson sustained this

character all his life, and had tho rector¬
ship of the same church in Petersburg
during ? long period, noar, if not quite
fifty years. Ho was not in nny of my
classes, but I knew him Intimately nnd
always loved him. After my college
course was completed, I met him In Rich¬
mond and he Introduced mo to his fami¬
ly. Ilo was a grandson of good Bishop
Moore, who lived to see tho excellence of
this promising scion.
But there was ono peculiar olroum-

Ftnnco which Dr. Packard may not have
known.Gibson's singular attachment to
? fellow-student who was ns unprepos¬
sessing to the students generally as Gib¬
son was agreeable and attractive. They
smiled sarensllcally nt what they regard¬
ed as Gibson's Infatuation; called him
"Trapnell's sweetheart," nnd gave bis
pet a very uneomjillmentnry Dntin
sobriquet. Gibson was unmoved and only
displayed tho botterness of his own henrt,

BEN BDAKE MINOR.

Harper's Magazine»
In Harper's Magazine for July, W. D.

Howolls, In commenting on the willing¬
ness of most of us to Ilvo our lives over

again, touches on (he curious phase r.f tho
question.the often exprossed desire of
women to bo men. Prof. Uouiisbury, of
Yale, discusses Ihn question of a correct
standard of English pronunciation und
the men who have attempted to establish
it. Ernest C. Host tells of tho curious
traveling sand crescents of Peru which
move lierons tbo desert. Other features
aro as follows:

Ills Prerogative. A Story. Margaret
Sutton Brlscoe, illustrated by W. T.
Smodlcy.
Sunday Morning. A Pnom. (Mildred

Howolls.
The Business Organization of a ("hurch.

Illustrated. David Graham Phillips.
The Chow-ChOW Kid. A Story. Philip

Vanill Migliale. Illustrated by J. M,
Flagg.
Thu Chain. A Poem. Ixnilso Morgan

Sill.
Navigation Above Ihe Clouds. Ernest C,

Rost. Illustrated from photographs.
"1,0 Soir," by Jules Breton. W. Stan-

ton Howard. Wood engraving made by
Henry Wolf.
My Dad y Clemency Goes to Ryo. A

Story. Maud Stepney Rawaon,

Scribner's Magazine.
Scribner's opens will» an illustrated

article on Gettysburg by General John B.
Gordon, Other features are "The Flying
Colleen Bawn, James B. Connolly, au¬
thor of "Out of Gloucester," Illustra¬
tions by H. Reiiterdahl, reproduced In
colors; "On a Bust of Mendelssohn,"
Quatrain, William H. liayiio; "The Ca¬
nadian Rlverinon,'.' Arthur Heming, illus¬
trations by the author; "In the Open,"
Mary R. S. Andrews, Illustrations by
1-Tnnlc E. Schoonovel "The Cedars of
Lebanon."/I»owis Gaston Leafy, Illustra¬
tions troni photographs; "The War De¬
partment.Administration of Civil Gov¬
ernment," Charles E. Mngoon, Bureau of
Insular Affairs (tho sixth of a series of
paper« by various authors on the gov¬
ernment of the Hutted States).

Lippincott's.
Tho leading story In Dlpplncntt's is

"The Pretenders," by Ina Brovooit Rob-
en*. Oilier «tories are "The Broken
Vase," by Marcello Endlcott; "The Mod¬
ern Sabine,'' by E. Aryton; "Jacky," by
Agnes Ixnilse Provost; "An IMiwllUliff
Delilah,' by Ella Middletou Tybout.
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CHAPTER XTV-OONTTNTJEB.
Her name broke from Wnlton with ?

low, glad cry. Ho held her In the em¬

brace of a trtio manhood, while hor arm

stole trustfully around his tieck, and tho
beat of her heart was close to his, and
yielding with the abandonment of a

frtlth that knew no doubting, she gnu'o
herself to his caresses till her worm
young lips wero In Id In lovo to Ids.
"Emily.dear, dear Emily!" ho said,

snrtly, "though thy love Is thus given to
a stranger."
"Hnrk! Hark!"
Sho broko from him with tho swift

light of terror flashing In her eyes,
Tho trend of tho feot above hnd sud¬

denly ceased.
Trembling In tho arms still enfolding

her, with hearts throbbing wilder nnd
enrs strained to catch tho slightest sound,
both pnusorl and listened. Then tho tread
wns resumed to and fro once'more, nnd
thon receded till It hnd died away to si¬
lence.
"Ho hns gone forwnrdl" muttered Wal¬

ton, under his bronth.
"Yes!" the girl gnsped faintly. "It

startled mo so."
"Do not fear."
"Ho fills me with dreadful horror!"

Bho whispered, trembling violently and
clinging closer. "Hla hideous design."
"Hush, hush! It never shall be con¬

summated!"
"God forbid! O, dear, God forbid! But

for you Archie.but for you 1 should
bo helplessly In his power porleips, ovoti

now tho (victim of his frightful."
"Emily, dear Emily, calm yourself! Ho

shnll not harm you while I Uva. I will
protect you with my Ufo."
"Your life.no, no!"
She freed herself a little the bettor to

regard him. yet knelt with her loving
hands twined round his neck.

'No; not your life! 1 could not suffer
that!" sho erled, with passionato fond¬
ness. "But If greater 111 than that of the
present should befall us."
"Emily!"
"It may: It may, Archie, you know!"

she persisted pleadingly. "If It should, il
might should occur to part us». It I wore

unexpectedly rescued or released and you
left behind."
"But how can that occur?"
"But If It should.U, Archlo, It waa

this I wished to say to you! I am carrying
such a burden of dread nnd "fear and
doubt! If that should happen, Archie, will
you mako mo Just one promise?"
"A thousand, if you wish thorn, dear¬

est Emily!" ho replied, with gravity Im¬
posed by hor breathless earnestness.
"What premiso, dear?"

"This!" she cried quickly. "That If
living you will como to me In England,
to my home in London, should fnte part
us here! You will let no false prldtí, no

manly modesty, restrain you. O, Î beg
that you will not. Remember. I might
icnow nothing of you or your fato, might
bo unable to seek or communicate with
you! It Is you who must come to m<

should we be parted, and I. nsk only
this now.that you will promise me to
come.thnt you will promise to come!
Archie, do you say that you will? Do
you say that you will?'.'
Thero wero tears In her eyes, nn-1 her

Upa wero quivering with passion'of fear.·
and misgivings she scarce could have
named; but tbo cloud of the near lTfTur«
was already casting Its shadow before.
Walton's breast was heaving, nnd only

by nn effort could bo choke down a sob.
Ho understood her as only a manly man
can read the heart nnd soul of a true
woman. Ho drew her to his breast, kiss¬
ing the tears from her eyes, and answered
with a thrill of mingled pride and glad¬
ness In his resonnnt voice:
"Yes, I givo you tho promise, Emily!

God willing, no power shall keep mo from
you, neither now nor hereafter!"
She threw her arms about his neck and

kh-eed him on the cheek.
"And you will keep tho promise, Ar¬

chie!" sho cried. "I am suro you will!
You will keep it if you love mo! You
will keep It, too, that for all you have
dono and are doing my love nnd grati¬
tude may have at least some fitting ex¬

pression In."
"Hush I"
But the warning came too late.
Even while her words wero on hor lips

nnd her kneeling figuro clnsped in Wal¬
ton's arms, tlio door by which tho lntter
had encountered Ben Logan was abruptly
opened, and tho Imposing figuro of the
ocean outlaw stood In the cabin floor.

CHAPTER XV.
MAN AGAINST MAN.

For. Rcdlaw the situation was ono re¬

quiring no explanation, ino few words
be bad heard, the scene that mot his
startled gazo, tho sweep of mingled hor¬
ror nnd dismay to the faces of his com¬
panions.nil combined to instantly reveal
tho full length and breadth of the duplic¬
ity by which he had beon duped,
Yet It wos his first Intimation of the

treachery of Walton, and It hnd not been
bis purpose to play the spy. Going for¬
ward nnd into the hold to learn If his
vessel hnd suffered from tho storm, bis
ontraneo to the cabin therefrom had boon
wholly without designing.
As tho door swung to behind blm tho

whole truth broko upon blm like a flash
of blinding light. It turned him dumb
for a moment. Recoiling ns If struck-in
tho face, with his swarthy features de¬
picting thn upward surge of bis volennio
passions, ho stared for on Instant llko
a man lost for words.
Then nn oath, fright fui In tho Intensity

with which it was utlorod, broko from
tho pirate's lips, nnd his hand wont to
his belt.
"Christ!"
"Silonco!"
With a movo like that of a tiger, with

a faco on which death ond desperation
seemed suddenly to have set a livid seal,
Wftlton had thrust Emily asido and bound¬
ed from his oliali-. As the single blasphe¬
mous words left Hedlnw's lips, ono of his
own weapons In the hand of his chosen
mate leaped to ? level with his face.
"Silence!" repeated Walton, with oyes

moro terrible even than that frowning
inuz'-Jo. needing but a. finger's press to
belch forth Instant death. "Throw up
v.our hands! One aggressivo movement,
one word louder than a breath, and bo
help mo God, I'll kill you Instantly! Take
"your hands from your belli Stand whore
you nro! 1.' you movo or call for aid,
I'll shoot you dead with tho action!"
.Compliance was not cowardice. The

alternativo was ns certain death ea from
a lightning holt. That this man con¬

fronting nnd eo commanding him would
shrink an Instant from the exécution of.
his threat every past action of the men

gave irresistible denial. As be bad shot
the mental, so now ho would shoot tlio
muster.this Redlaw knew.
With a Biieer on his twitching ¡lipa,

wll'i an nspcot thu more terrible be¬
cause of his subjection, the pirate rilled
his brawi\ arms and folded them aj-rcas
his breast. \

"Y-ni have tho ndvantage.now!'! ho
said, with ominous quietude. "Perhaps
the It.bles will be turned.latori"' ?

¡'Possibly!" snld Wnlton, etepily.
''Como here to tho tablo! Sit downl Lay
your urnis upon It! If now you irovo
without my permission, you will (?*> It
at the hazard of your life! Underrtaud
me, Rodluw! I expect to swing (rom
your yirdarm if you best me after this.
But I mean to prevent that, and 1 urn

too desperate to puffer trifling. Don't
venturo to become the aggressor unless
you nro suro of the result, for If by word
or act of yours 1 see any present od·
vantage slipping from me, I will kill you
ns surely as Got! grants mo tho power!"

It wns a scene never to ho fVugoHcn
by Its several participants. Emily, pnlo
and terrified, had shrunk t> ·>'!'.· side of
the Cabin, mute and trembling. Tirdl.-iw
had obeyed each of WaitrVu tornatoli"
ing commands, Inking hll, scut it tho
tnblo nnd placing his .-irnirt and bnn.'is
upon It in ? wny that prenudeil his so-

curing a weapon unobserved; nnd ho now
snt glnrlng sullenly nt tho desperate face
of the man opposite, yet with a curl of
his lips that Indicated a secret Indlf-
feronco to tho unexpected situation, and
a conviction that presently ho again
would have tho upper hand.
In thnt event Walton well knew thnt

ho might expect only Immediato death.
and ho renllzed that tho situation could
nót bo moro aggravated, though ho wero
to slay Redlaw whore ho sat. That he
was prepared to do this upon tho first ;
provocntlon wns vividly nppnrent In bin
threatening features, though they wero

ns ghastty white In their severity as If
already touched hy death Itself.

In response to his Inst words tho plrnte
growled curtly, with a glauco nt tho
pistol still covering his head:
'Tolnt thnt. d-? toy ono side, will

you? You might firn nforo you know It!"
"I shall not lire unless you givo me

cause." «

"D'ye think I'm cussed fool enough
to take ehnni.es here and now? I'll give
In for tho time, mate, that you're tho
master. And a master's orders .no

generally obeyed."
"See thnt you obey mine. Captain Rod-

law, or the worst shnll befall you," \Val-
ton sternly nnswered. "I'm not glad
that this happened, sir, for I would havo
chosen somo easier way of escaping
from your vessel; but since It has hap¬
pened, mark me! I shall meet tho situa¬
tion as It deserves."
"Well said, mate, and I can't blame

you," nodded tho plrato with an evil,
grin. "If it so turns that I npnln havo
tho best o' you, I'll claim'the samo priv¬
ilège. It's como down to man against
man, that's plain enough, and if you
are able to best mo nt the finish, by
God, I'll not blame you then! But (don't
let mo get the upper hand agnlnj my
lad! Take heed o' that!"
Tho diabolical significance with which

it. was said warned Walton against dan¬
gerous delay. At any moment one of
them might ho required on deck, and the
failure to respond would occasion Immédi¬
ate Investigation. What then and thero
wns to bo done must bo done quickly.
AVIth his wits somewhat steadied, with

his gazo never for ? ? Instant leaving the
pirate, ho asked of Emily, who was be¬
hind him:
"Aro you still there, Miss Somers?"
Sho came round the table, replying

tremulously:
"Yes, Mr. Walton." '

"So you've found a lover in your cap¬
tivity, oh'"' growled Redlaw, with a glaro
at tho girl's white face. "Seeing tho
stuff this fellow Is made of, I should
havo suspected It, fool thnt I was! But
wait ? while, my lass! Tho rope's not
yet run out, a^l you'll bo mino before
you'ro his!"
"Go Join your mother, Emily!" com¬

manded Walton. "This Is no fit sceno for
you. Go at once, please!"
She obeyed him, knowing too well how

doubly desperate their peril had become,
how llttlo mercy might now be expected
wero tho present frail advantage to ho
lost, and how all this had come of tho
Interview for which she had begged. But
Walton at that moment could find no
word with which to comfort or encourage
her. There was, indeed, nono to givo.

Still covering Redlaw with his weapon,
he backed towards the companlonway
and called sharply up the stairs:
"On deck, there!"
"Ay, ay, sir!" camo from tho man at

the helm,
"Sing out for Ben Logan to come aft

with a bucket and swab, and send him
below. Ono o' tho women's gone sick!"
"Ay, ay, sir!"
Walton stood listening while tho com¬

mand went forward, his powerful figuro
as steady as ono of stone, yet with
light In his eyes ns dangerously cold and
merciless as that reflected from the pol-
llshed barrel ranged beneath them.
Presently he heard the tread of tho sea¬

man coming aft nnd recognized It. Satis¬
fied now that only his old companion and
confederate was responding to his sum¬
mons, ho nt once returned to confront
Redlaw,'taking a seat opposite at the
table.
"I onco more give you warning!" ho

said sternly, with the weapon poised for
instant use. Your life depends upon your
conduct!"
"The warning ain't needed!" sneered

Redlaw. "I've oyes o' my own! When
1 make a move ngntnst you, I'll have
mndo suro it won't fall. Heave ahead
with your Infernal game, matlo! But
I'll hold tho trumps anon!"
Bon Logan camo down and Into the cab-

In with a swab In ono baud and a bucket
half-filled with water In the other, and
whatever curiosity ho may have felt
was mot with a picture the very farthest
from any ho had hi mind. He dropped
both bucket and swab, and clapping both
palms to his thighs expressed Ills Intense
amazement with a terse:
"Well, I'll bo-d-d!"
"Shut up, Ben, nnd como here!" AValton

quickly commanded."Never mind Redlaw
He's under my oye.and my gun! You
may fly our true colors now, for tho ling
is open and tho cat out!"
"'Foro God, lad, that's tolerbly clear!"

Ben vouchsafed with a grin.
Por despite that matters seemed to have

turned decidedly for tho worse; that his
young companion In danger liad boldly
cornered the pirulo in his own cabin gave
the dauntless old seaman Inexpressible
delight. But Walton had no eyn for any
of this.
"Look lively, Bon!" he said, sharply.

"In my room there you'll fimi a ball of
marline, Bind this man's hands behind
him and relievo him of his weapons.
Look sharp!"
"Aye, lad! an' that'll not take long!"

growled tho seaman, hastening to obey.
Tho frown on Redlaw's face had grown

b)abk ns thunder on observing tho Joint
tieachery of those men, and realizing
that it also might Include all who had
been rescued from the Nord Brandt, Re¬
calling tho sweeping authority with which
he had Invested Walton, moreover, ho
began to seo to what possibilities It might
lead, and ho foil to Inwardly cursing him¬
self for his bllndnosB. But tho utter folly
of any desperate opposition then and
thero was only too apparent, and without
a struggle ho suffered himself to bo se¬
cured and disarmed. Only once ho made
an observation of remonstrance, and thon
merely growled as Bon made. fnst his
wrists behind him and tho marline ato
Into the flesh;
"Avast, there, you Infernal.ah, hut

waft a bit, my hearties! I'll yot have
a lino round both your necks!"
"But not aforo you've cleared tills I"

Ben retorted bluntly.
At the end of rivo minutes the plrnte,

disarmed mid bound hand and foot, lay
stretched upon tho couch, when Walton
heaved a sigh of relief and returned his
pistol to his belt.
"Wouldn't It a been hotter, lad, to have

chucked him Into his berth out o' sight?"
queried Bon, as he roso from his work.
"Not yet! 1'vo left him there to bo

seer,!" said Walton, decidedly, "Remem¬
ber we're nt sea, with his knavish erow
of ten to one against us. Their misgiv-

Ings must bo prevented, or the dog Is
dead. Redlaw can't go on dock, and only
by some ruse can wo hopo to blind th·
crew till wo cnn effect our escapo. HI»
^oclusión hero must apponr to bo volua«
tary."
"But 'taln't likely he'd stay below."
"A.ast! Suppone tho crew wero given

tho Idea thai theso women had yloldeil
to his luve, and that thoy wero the at¬
traction keeping hlni hero!"
"'Foro heaven, lad, that'll work for a

time!" cried Ben, clapping his thigh.
"You carelessly givo It out forward, and

meantime; I'll press tho women into ser¬
vice and havo another of tho crow corro¬
borato your story. Leave that part of It
to me. Having dono this. I want you to
pilot Voll to tho cabin by the way of.the
hold. I want help hero a part of the time,
iinsiispectod by the crew. Do you under¬
stand.
"Ayo, lad, I do!"
"When your watch Is off you com·

here, also, by tho sumo way. Thank
Godi wo already have tho steward well
out of our course! Got above board, now,
nn If you'd dono your work here, and
bring Vnll as soon ns nn opportunity of¬
fers. Make no ohseri'ablo hoste, howevef,
for I havo matters well In hand hero for
tho present."
"Ì" can trust me, lad!' the seaman

growled confidently. "I've kept my bear«
Ings In seas as rougli as this afore now."
"Then It was rough. Indeed," Walton

gravely answered; "for our situation was
not mom desperate when tho Tartar pi¬
rates were pouring over tho Nord
Brandt's forequarter."
Shortly after Ben Logan returned for¬

ward Walton appeared on deck. Tho sun
had fet, and tho entire sweep of sea, now
comparatively calm after tho storm, was
bounded only by the horizon line, which
fast was vanishing as twilight dcoponed
Into dusk nnd darkness. In no direction
was thero a break; In no quarter a sight
or sign of soil.
Tho wind hnd veered to a gentle west¬

erly breoze, and under lower sails onlythe Vulture was again bearing south, re¬
turning over nearly the samo waters ns
when driven north by tho sweep of tho
gale. But how different now tho aspectof nature, nnd how changed the situation
aboard tho plrato craft. To Walton It
Boomed se If tho very elements of tho
storm had been taken Jnbourd; for the
outlook, regard Is as best ho could, seem¬ed desperato even to tho vergo of hope¬lessness

Still bo wss not without plans requir¬ing decisive and crafty execution, nndwith an assumption of indifference ho
was far from feeling he Joined Mr. Sog¬getta, who .wns seated on tho weatherrail by tho main shrouds, and who late¬ly had displayed for him a noticeable
respect and friendliness.
"Not a bad shift o' weather, Mr. 8ag-getts," he carelessly observed.
Mr. Saggotts crossed his legs, drew upills short, body, and, with some displayof pleasure nt Walton's friendly tono, re¬plied quite heartily:
"A d-d good shift, sir! A man mightspend his Ufo afloat ond never seo a wussgale'n that o' yesterday. Ay«., sir, a d.dgood shift!"
"So 'tis, Captain Redlaw tells me there'sa spare squaresall below."
"Aye, sir, two on 'em."
"You'd better have one bent on In themorning."
"Ail right, sir. I was sort o* lookingfor htm from the hold. He's belowthere."
Wltfiout ? chango of countenance.Walton quietly answered:
"No, hn's not. Ho came from the holdto the cabin, nnd Is thero now with oneof the women. I reckon hn'll tend hercloser'n his vessel for a time, since ho

seems to havo won her to his fancy.You'd best havo that hatch covered, orsomo luhher'll bo breaking his neck.And send a man below to light thecabin, will you? It's pleasant to seo agirl's face, you know, if it's the rightsort."
Tho way the last was said, nnd thesignificant glint of tho speaker's eye,brought, a low laugh of haso amusementfrom Mr. Soggetta. Thero now waslittle danger, for a timo at least, thathe would wonder whnt kept Redlaw be¬low. If at first he may bn\'e felt sus¬picion at Walton's observations, (hey nil

wero so artfully made, his knowledge ofthe connection between the hold and thocabin, so carelessly dlsplayed__jind so
apparent, his readiness to send ono r|.the men below, that suspicion could notbut givo way to added confidence. AndMr. Seggette sprang down to Issuo Wal¬ton's orders, while tho latter slowly re¬
turned to tho companion stairs, and
thence to tho cabin.
Soon nfter tho cook, who had been

doing tho steward's work, camo down
nnd lighted tho cabin lamp. Thero was
nothing In the scone presented, If ho
cared to uso his oyes, to signify that It
hail been prepared for his special bene¬
fit, or that Redlaw was under coercion.
Tho plrato lay stretched upon th«

rouch In npparenf comfort, with Lady
Somera seated beside him, and bonding
abovo him with an air of. friendliness
bordering on affection. But his swarthy
face, distorted by passions source gov¬
ernable, despite tho Inevitable alterna¬
tive, was obscured by the broad shoul¬
ders of Archie Walton, sented near by.
With ? pistol held hesldo his thigh.
The seaman saw all that was prepare»!

for him to see.and nothing more, And
Ids observations forward, for snllors
gossip like maids, corroborated all that
had gone before.
Ro tho ruso was begun.
Tint fato Itself had already shape·" It*
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(To be Continued Tuesday.)

,-.¦ »

C. &. O.TOUR TO CALIFORNIA.

$64.75 via Direct Routes ; S75.75 On«
' Way via Portlrnd, Ore.

t?.ose. round-trip tickets will be «ol«2
July ¡fst to August 13th, limited for re-

l,ThoyCa"o0flr.s«-class, allow stop-over at
and west of Colorado common points, and
nu.y .e sold diverse routes.
Vor conditions, detail information and

Bclieduleii of routes call on or address
\y O Warthen, D. P. A-, C. te O. Rail¬
way, Richmond, Ye,

Chronlo Bronchitis and Catarrh of til*
Bladder Cured in 48 hours.

Superior to Copaiba, Cubebe or Injeottoniu


